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READER 


: 
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READER, 
CDT: O not expett to have 
25S S an account why {jet 
Dj ' forth theſe Poems a- 
"BE9 'o ain: If thou (ſhalt 
Te 5 * ge 4h Kecy vor 
' 1708 Youbs: bus \F \bad 

Reaſc on. ſufficient td make them'as pub. 
lh; is kt 7 ares frboſe. 
24d d eride' 

them:; tozell rice "a reaſon, T 'had for 
i, pn be" nd" Beb69 th ech v0 *X 4 

AZ 


he a, ao 


Colours "7 Btinde Man: or. of 
We} lon is Deaf, If any 


dor-that 4 rhus 'incurr the 

r of-P, Ho tetbim know, 
Thatif my Heart do not flarngely de- 
ceive me, F would rather expoſe.my ſelf 
to the covtinnal A ſperſions of the 
Fouleſt Mouths; or be in danger of 
Death it /elf, then wv: any Oppor- 
tunity of doing Giod ſuch ſe ervice, as ] 
doubs not. but F, ſhall by my further 
Publication of theſe my Un-werltly, 
and mo#t Retird Im inatio ts - 
which, being compoſed in Wy: 


f ſuppoſe ). [ute the better wah" 
Genius of ome, and pf the apter to 


RM ge the Tis deep, 
into the bat read 
them... " now emones, of of thou bee eſt, 
«CHASING Nandes IF all yne 


rreat 


. 
p 


treat thee by all the Love that thou 0w- © 
eft to Hin that was: CRUCIFIED 
for thy ſake, that thou wouldſt Oppoſe. 
with all thy Might, that Vain Spirit of 


Fooliſh Talking and Writing ,. 
which i gone abroad into the World to 


the great Diſhonor of HIS Name; 
who has told us, that we ſhall give an 


account ef every idle word. And here - 


cannot but Exclaim aloud (to Thee 
and all Trae CHRISTIANS) a- 
gainit\ ſome of Mr. COW LEY's 
Verſes ;* particularly that Part of -his 
Book, which hee entitles THE 
MISTRESS, in which there are rm 
veral Expreflions /o provoking to $ 
culative Luſt an&undeanneſs, ? 


F cant conceive how 4 CHRIST i- 


AN, that, cafts hit Eye on them ;\ can 


think otherwiſe, then that the Author 


4 8 -« 


did either Forget thatT here s a GOD, 
or that 'tu Sinful # be Laſcivious, 
What Prophaneneſs al/ofs this Au- 
thor guilty of, who uſes theſe Sacred 
Words, HEAVEN, DEITY,DI -. 
VINE PRESENCS, FAFTH, 
&c. to ſet forth by Diſſolute, Amo- 
rous Conceptions : Let any man of 
Common Peafen Judge whether the 
Mindes of any Readers Vitiouſly in- 
clind, (and ſuch ſurely are all thoſe 
that delight in thoſe POEMS) be nor | 
as apt to be wholly Debauch't , and 
Corrupted, by a Work of thu Ne- 
ture, as thoſe mens Bodies are to take 
InfeAtion,»hen they are among#t ck 
tolke, who are already dilposd ta the 
Di eaſe., : Alas! alas! Are not men apt 
enngy. of, themſelves to.be Vain, in 
ther '\maginations/Muft :he Froath. | 


# = and 


-and Vanity of 24nton Ninder bee 
wrouglit up , «nd increaſed by the 
V Vit and Stuites of fuch Leartied 
Perſons, and thofe owning the Name 
of CH'RIST1ANS!/O Tem- 
pora'/ O'Mores ” F know very well 
what an Heavy Burthen of «4nger 
and Hatred ] am like to Undergo for 
© Vriting thus againſt a Bosk ſo gene- 
rally Applanded: But,whilſt ] Depend 
" upon GOD, as ] hope ] ſhall ever do,] 
- ſhall not (ink under it. PV henever | 
am Rail don, if ] Hear not of it, tis 
Nothing to Me , ifJ do, tithe Ob- 
jet of My Patience, the Exevci/e 
whereof iz the Delight of My Soul. 
eA's for ſuch Cenſures as Theſe, That 
# Envy Mr, COW LEY the 
(Treat NC ame Hee has of a POET, 
&c. My Anſwer is, 1 am ſo far from 


endeavour- 


. endeavouring #0. Detra# from Hi 


_ Perſonal Keps tation , that I ſhall 0- 


enly confeſs, 7 7 ſhould be more 
= fe, then many Virulent 
Tongues have Pronounced me , if I 
ſhiuld not poniedge Him to be one 
"of the moſt Learned, and Tngenious 
Perſons , that ever ] knew to have 
_ Written .an Engliſh Verſe. i For my 

| perks F confeſs, F had never the T rue 
Art of Poetry ; T had once ſome In- 
clination towards it . which for want 
*of Uſe, 1 have now hb. .4s for. thoſe 
few Verſes ] have Printed, ] have 
fill the ſame Opinion of moſt of them, 
that ] had at firſt: but ſome E ÞL- 
GRAMS (] confeſs) ] finde up- 
on ſerious Confideration to be ſuch (as 
to the Matter, with- the Expreſcion) 
that if any man Vpbraid mee with 
Tn them, 


a _— — a 


W_—_ . 2 


' them, ſhall be ready to ſay, 


-----Pudet hc opprobria nobis, 
KC. 

Reader , Farewell : And Looke 
narrowly into what thou readeſt in 
theſe enſuing Leaves ; which if thou 
doft , | doubt not but thou wil: find the 
eAuthor ſnch a one, as neither ( ourts 
thy Applauſe, nor Fears thy Cen- 
ſures. | 
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Alan that us born of a Woman, is of few dayes, axd ' 
full of trouble, Job 14.1, 


I, 


21; UR Time's ſtill Flying: and we all 
: | make haſt 

a To Live our laſt. 
[ We Come into the World to See't ; 


aud then 


Our Life is but a Toy/e : ere we can Trie 
What courſe of Lite is beſt, *cis time to Die. 


2» 


| The Merchant waſts himſelf with fretting Cazes ; 
With Hopes and Feares: 


And when his Baggs are fill'd, his Laff Day comes ; 
He leayes bis Summes- 


B 2 


(2) 


When he would joy inwhat his Pains haveygor; 
Straight he isnot. 


By all the Care wherein his Life is ſpent, 
Perhaps hegetsa Coſtly Meonyment, 


7 ys 
The Scholar bends his Curious Thoughts to find 
"1.2 ; What 1s the Afonds 


He ſtudies to Know, Good, but ſeldome Does 
| * The Good he Knowes, V 


Some winding wp their wit to am High Straine, 
Have crackt their Braine. 


He that's moſt Learned, onely comes to this, 


To Know at laſt how Ignorant he is. 


4. 
The Ranting Gallant weares out Time and Cloathes, 
Tolearn New Oathes : 


He ſcorns to take dfon's , but thinks it Brave b 
To be HelPs Slave. 


The Coontrey Farmer's thinking night and day 
Of Corn and Hay. 


But Hawker and Hawndes are for the better ſort, | 
Who eſe their Time in Seeking of their Sport. 


5. 
in ey'ry Attion, whatſoe're it is, 
_ Someching*s amils, 


We 


Wene're obſerve a Hear: we Run and Sweat, 
| Or can't get Heat, 


Some Bitterneſ7 ſtill interrupts our Joyes, 


Or Too muck Clojer. .-» 


Our Choiceft Comforts are i»/4y'd with Fears; 
And all our Pleaſures Sprinkled 9re with Tears _ .-; 


6. 


Amid'ſ this Troxble here's My Hope, that \ 
Shall ſhorcly Die. 


Onur Time Ore-caſt with Sorrow ſoon Decaies, 
Like Pinter-Dajes. 


Ware Pilgrims here on Earth ; This is our VVay, 
| NoPlace of Stays 


The VVay's unpleaſant : Come, Death, be My Friend; 
And bring Me quickly to My Journey” s-End. 


KAKKEHOKEE IKE EH NOISOEES 
Preparation to the H Communion. 


4 
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Arewell Beloved Sint: 1 mult be gone : 
w Nay, hold! Imuft! 
Ah! how I Sigh, and Sob, and moane , 
| Toleaye cach Luſt! 


I muſt not Live ſo Looſe, as heretofore: . 
My Father Sayes that I ſhall P/ay no more. a 
dis 2 2, [- 


(4) 


fcthat made Wore, and Corne, wonld have us Dine \ | 
VVith Him to day : 


VVhere we ſhall Sec our Soul's S LIN eine ; 
And hear Him Say, 


Here take my Fleſs and Blowd; come Drink and Eate: 
\ - ,;To get You BREAD what Drope once did I Sweate? - 


f os 3+ 


But, oh Dear JESU,: All my Raimpnr”s torn, 
I dare not Comes 


My Feet I haye defild this Morn; > 
| They'l Foxl thy Roome. 


But Thee, LORD, Ile pat ex : So Thou ſhalt be 

The WeddingeGarment, Bridegroome, Feaft to Me. * 
290000400000090004.4/000000000000004 
; l, That which 1 do, 1 atow not; for what I would, that do 1 
3 nots but what 7 hate, that do 1, Rom,7.15, 


XS Fl I % 


M* Mind keeps out the Hoſt of $1N, | 
| ul Senſelets 'emin ; 


Pch* Phant'fie, as i'th* Trojan Horſe , : 
X | | They Hide their Force, va 


>, 
; « 
. 


(s) 
Till rtunity they find 
To My and Subdue the Mind, 


My Childifs Soul oft Cries for what | 
It ſtraight doth Hate. 


My Zxf:, which Reaſon ſhould Coneroul, 
: VWar'gainſt wy Souh 


And havitig get che Viftory, 2 Ce 
Jring me mo Captivity. Rom.9423 


34 : 


My Love againſt My Wikis hard 
LIpon the World ; 


I Seenot j» the Dark, I Know ONT 
| | Not what I Do, 


When Shabeſecs-me; ſo befoo'd, 
I hate todoeven what 1 would. 


+ 
© when ſhall my loſt Soub Obrain 
Y Her Selfe again 
To AtHerown Hate, and Deſire! 
4 0 460 @OSacied ME! 
Refine My Heart, and that it be | | 
Kept Pare, O LORD, IgivoloFien" * 


od 


(6) 
I LATASAADAADILL, 


* The SOUL's Lethargy, 
Or ; 
No Senſe of SIN, 


, 
MIT Sin-ſmitten feels no Blow ! Strack down 
. She's in a Swown! 


Thus wrong'd, She cart t Complain ! 
She lies Affonied, can't Call on 
The GOD of Her Salvation, 

To help her up again, 


2+ 


I'm Sick becauſe I have no Paw: My Sore ; 
— That $ now  Shinwd Ore, 


Will Patrify, 1 fear : 
My Soul hath loſt Her Vital Heat, 
True Zeal: Her Pulſe gives ore to Beat, 
As if her Death Were Near; 


3 
Mine Eyes are ope tQ. Weep not Stt: My Mind 
- ; {TP find, 
Pierc'd with a Finy Dart | 


All npw Iam Ayak't again, 


t ſerves but to feel my Pain ; 


My | 
Freſh Sorrow gripes my Heart. bg 


, 4+ 
Lol Gracious JESU! lo! How Sick am T! 


How like to Die! 
Maim'd by the Hoſt of Hell ! | 
Lect but the Prince of Durkyeſs Flye 
Before the Luſtre of Thine _— 
Fle View Thee, and be well, 


; 0000007900001 #+ 090006006025 2000 


Her Houſe « the way to-Hell, leading down to the 
T Chambers of Death, Prov, 7.27, 


ER Houſe is the (next) way to Hell, 
Satan's Strong- Hold: the Furies Cell. '''/ 
7 There's Venomin her Sweeteſt Breath : e 
| Her Tempting Haii's the Snare of Death. 
' The Flaming Beauty of Her Eyes 
, }* IbuctheDevil's Sacrifice. 
| Herlooks areGaxdy, but not Fire : 
Her Cleareft Beauties Blaze, not Shove. 
O go not after her! Refrain 
From ſeeking that whoſe Loſs is Gain. 
Fain Joyes, like Shades, Fly, when Embrac'd: 
Such Paint, when Toxchr, is ſtraight Defuc'd. 
Such'Swerrs of Love let me Decline, ' 
/"- 3} They are but Pogſou Drunk in Wine, 
; Lufts ſparkling Flame, to Wild-Fireturns; 
L Such Boiſtrous Hear warms not, but Burns. 
Beware the Sires when She Sings: - X 
Bees full of Hevey bavye their Srings, 


iy - Ry on CHRIST'S 


© . 
= 


FG 


| , * A119 vin bx 03 30d $577 
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CHRIST's Death. | ' 


. u\( | T, 
His day Preft with our Sins, the MOST: HIGH, Fel. 
Leaft he ſhould. Feed on i, Chriſt Satiates, Death 


' With his own Blend: Quenching the Flames of Hel, 


Enkindled by the Fire of 's Fathers Wrath, , » 
To make Atonement for our Sins GOD Dies:. 
Aur Jeſusis GOD, Prichty, and Sacrifice. , 


(A... 


Lo, how the haſty Jews cry Cracifie ! 
Lo, how they judge the Holy One to Death! : 
Whoſe Attributerys Jmmertaliry |. ne nt 1 
Lo, how they muxcher Him who gave them Breatli: . 
The Xivg of Glory (uffers Shame; and He | 
Lhat Madethe World is Hang'd upon a Tree... 


* 444k Wl 4.D C16 Cc | 
Lo, how they Nails Ak? Croſs His HANDS. » -.! 
Who Spans the Heavens! how. hisFeec they. Pierce, { \ 
Who over Heb and Death Triumphant ftands:. 
Whoſe boyndleſs Preſence fills the Kniverſel  - 
How the ALMIGHTY: :ev'ryVatrlerſcornsy + 1.1 
Lo,He by whom: :KingiReigngis Crolvi'd witliTiborns, 
vail on inarif fans an 275 290 1 
200113 0% No) HEL 1 150] 
And now the Souldier with-bis Cruel'Spear- © -- 
Dares Pierce the Side of. chebleſt Prince of Peart t? 
His Torments are (qygredt an A744 cant bedry, | 4 422 
The Angry God-head will not make them leſs: 
STEAD } When 


—_y 


$9) 
When he thought that fleelle 0 Grief fill'd his Heart: 
Curk Sin! for which GOD and CHRIST ſcem'd to Part! 


5, 


' He Bow'd bit bead, on which ſo Heavy lay 
The Sins of Azam, and all Adam's Seed;' 
Which by his Death 'He did Revive this Day; 
. To heal our wounded'Souls his Limbs did Blred. 
g ; Lord, I believe, let me parraker be 
Of Thy Deaths Power, that I may Liveto Thee. 


© 55> 06520 39> 652 Cup 20 CIS 
CHRIST'S RESURRECTION, 


I 


i 


; UR LORD is Riſen; and the Powerfyl Grave 
| 5 Holds hinfho longer;He hath madehis way 
ſW Even through the G#'er of Death, that He might ſave 

His Heav'nly Fleſh from eurning into Clay. 
The Grave knew not whom he had taken; when 
| He ſaw who 'twas, he Ter Him out agen. 
| ; n 
| wh, 3 4 ' 2; | F , , 


Upon this Day-the-SUN's Creator' Rye,” © 

And the Eternal LIFE came from the Dead: /, 
k He that made Ours; did His blet Eyes Unctoſe, . | 
2 Andſaw the-Place where hid 6wn Corps were lay'd. 
| Death Conquer'd thus, He lay'd his Grave=Cleaths by, 

As Trophees of his Signal Victory. . ., 
4 2 v9 \Q0X \ pulp . ers” 

C2 _ fon "— | 


By Him our Stexgth, we Y Valk, our 


(#) 


I know not whether may Pore ſtrange be thought, 
For GOD to Die, or MAN to Riſe agen: 
Our Holy JESUS made both True: He Fought e 
The Lim Deathreyen in the Grave, his Des. . | 
And thus.he Enter'drhe Scrong Bounds of Fate, 
Not as Led Captive, but to Captivate. 


4. 


The Xing of Terror; now has loſt his Power, 
dis become a Servant untoall, | 
Whowill bur imitate their SAVIOUR , 
Who made a Triumph of his Funeral. 
And now Hee's up, me thinks I hear him Say 
Toall that Die in Him, R5/e, come away). 


 H99% 4% % $#& 5 $a $9009 $2 087022<0 $0 $ 


Chiilt's., ASCENTI1ON. + 
es | T. 


Ho on the Water Walk't, now Climbs the 4x; 
And without Dying, thus He goes t# Heaven: 
Alchough His Habication' now-be there, 
Yer we on Earth are notof Him bexeayen, 
He's likethoſe Zighrewhich in the Skies appear, | 
Though chere His Body be, His Raves arg heres - 


» bi 


4.6... ws DA ire qt * 


(In 5 8 ”. -_ aiith lamni2 ai dart | : 
Now He's Aſcended up on bigh, lo, He i F 
Gives us His Hand that we may get up t00 


oh, we (ce: | 
i 4 He makes us Able, Shews us vyhat to LO. T , 
oO 


L 7 


UMI 


(3) 


” To Heaven Hee's gone for us there toProvide, 
Bleſt they whoſe GOD's their Harbinger, and Guide, 


3, 


Look up, My Soul, (and with bleſt $TEPHEMX) See 
Thy JESHS Standing onth' right band of God. 

And then think Earth too meane a Place for thee , 
VVhom He Redeem'd wich his moſt pretious Blood, - 
Sweet FE $ 4, Thou vvaſt pleagd to Buy me, Come, 
(Ym not the World's but Thine) and Ferch Me Home. 


— 


The Loyns of the Minds Girded: 
or | 
An. Holy Vow, 


Hereis a GOD! My Soul, how durſt thou Stray ! 

Thowlt Meer His Vengeance if thou go this way ! 
Retarn! Return! lo, this Path ſeems too Broad: © 
Here Majy goe : the VVay to Heaven's no Road. 
My Soule, put on thy Garments: Girdthem faſt : 
*T will make thee Comely, thus to go Straight-lac't 


' And nowlam Refoly'd: inf; ighe of Hel, 


And my Falſe Heart, Ylc till rivero Dowell. - 
In all my Warfare Vie Hold faſt My SHIELD. 
Then Satan Do thy worſt, Ile win the Field, 


—_ 


|... wu 
Sinful Dreams, .. 


T, 


RE Prince of Darkneſs loves to Fi ight 
| Our Souls by Night, 
That Black 014 Serpent often Creeps 
| Ore one chat Sleeps: 
As Vipers often Crawle u 
Men Sleeping in che Shade at at Noon, 


4 


4 2. 
þ | SIN 7 like a Thiefe) comes in by Day 
: Some ſecret way, 
| And Lurks (Hid from True Reaſons's Eye) 
8 | x Ich" Phanrafie, 
”Till Sleep. makes Ls ſecure and quier,,* 


Then. breaks forth, and-Commics che Rint. -. 
Come, My Dear GQDy and Lodge thou.in My Breaſt, 
That when My,:Body, Sleeps, My Soul may Reft. 


Ho oY + ;1þ:H0:5 Hao: Hoof HooF -»þ Yo 


FI T6 


The B ACKSLIDERS Recantation; 
Or . 
A Farewel to the world, 


cond ha World farewel! goto! 17 fnd 
Thee too unkind: 
® Itook 


A <a Rs 


EA eee es 


a 
. 


Rs I 7, = 
I took thee for FI Frietid, did Weeks Flay 
1th thee all da 
But thou. aidht cg ih Ditt: 1 (to fo ame), i 
i ſt every G ate: 
Thy S:4kgs were Pleaſures, and deceirful Toys? 
Mine were T; rhe-ciink, "full #tightylarge, Solid Joys. 


 *the 


Now thou haſt got all that I had, I ſee, 
| Thou {lighteſt. mee, 
Thou waſt wont to embrace me kirby; and 
Give me thy Hand, 
With many promiſes of Love, but Lo! 
Thou art my Fo: -; 
Though all my Serions Thoughts(good Company) 
(Fool that. I was ; I left co follow Thee, 


3» 


But I'le Return to Them again : PFle rome 
N 0 more from Home: 
The Mind that” States within ſhall ne*re complain 
Ot Mind or Rain, . + 
Of Careor Grief: for Storms ſhake onely Breaſts 
Thar ſeek their Refts 
Withoxt doors, where is nought but Toile; as though 
To be kept warm, they'de he on Bode of Snow; 


q- 


Great God/ Ileavethe World, and come To Thee: 


Open co Mee. 
I. Knock! Q let me Find thy Throne of Grace, 
I Seck, thy Face! 


Tle 


_—_ 


- C4400 wet W*% © #42 (SS &AGS Os ki __ 
| _—_— ma : "ep 4 
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F 


(16) 
Ple Dye to fin, put off My ſelf, and then 


; Be Bors _=_ 
Chriſt's Bloud ſhall be my Zife: The WORD(that can 
Call up the Dead) is Breath to the New Man, / 


$000KK0 KIRK I%Kk KANE 
I am a ſinful Man | 


I, 


Ad Thoughts, like Swarms of Flyes infeſt 
, My Corrupt Breſt ! 
Each Op'ning of my heart lets in | 

- Some Treach'rom Sin! 
My beſt Intent; are Pale, and wan 
] Like the 01d Mas | 
And thus my wretched Mind is ſtill 
Remiſc to Good, or Bent toll, 


s * 


Theſe are my Hidden Sins: but oh! 
They quickly grow 
To Outward Afl;: Vain Words and Deeds 
©» Spring from theſe Seed;, 
VVith theſe Aſateria's Satan tries 
To Bxild up Vice, 
VVhich is the Srorehoyſeof all Sin: 
Our Adverſaries Magazine. 


3+ 


Pluck out the Serpent ere it Wind 
| | Into thy Mind: 


© as Who 


"= . "I 


* Nx oe HE a hr 


IF # 


(15 
A Vitious Temper's Sin, all ore 
A Patrid Sore; 
From which, Streams of Cory 
tt Do daylie'Run; 


Phyſ:ian ſearch my Heart, and ſee 
What Kind of Sore thus troubles Mee. 


4+ 


All my Diſeaſes, LORD, diſcry : 
Thy Bleſſed Eye 
Heals all thou Com'ſ to'See ; whoſe Beams 
Will dry the Streams 


 Oftheſe 18 Hamenrs,and diſpell 


The Miſts of Hell: 


The Dark Fumesof all Fond Defires, 
Smoak rifing up from Laſftfull Fires. 


% Pace $. 
I muſt confeſs, I have long bin 
The Slave of Sin. 
But Rsghteows Judge now (er me Free, 
- And lle Serve Thee ; 
I have Rebel['d, Thave withſtood © ©: | 
My King my God ! 


"But LO RD that Bill, which Juſtice brings to thee, 
Blot with the Blood which thou did ſhed for mee. 


ro. 


> 


__ 
CRARTADEWATATED 
A Foale Morning ; 


or, 


S The Toung Converts Donbis, & 6. 


Help thou mine Unbelief. Mark 9.24, 


H Elp Maſter of my Faith / Tmforc'd ro Winke 
At this Bright Truth !in cheſe great Depths I Sink. 
© ! *tis beyond my reach,-I-cannot Tread : 
Nor can I Swimme unleſs thou Hold my Head! 
My Reaſon'sat a faxd! Thus are Thy Wajes 
Paſt finding out ! How D«zling are Thy Rayer 
(O SKN of RIGHT £ONSNESS) to Humane Sight ? 
Like Thy Great Convert, Ican't See for Light ! 
Thou Shin'd/t abour me, and I ſtraight was Blimie | 
On Thee Ichought, and ftraight I loſt my Minde 
Stretcht out to compaſs Thy Vaſt Truths, it broke ! 
My Het Zeal Flaſs't, and ſa jt turn'dto Smoke |! 
. My Joyes are chang'd ito Dowbts and Fears, which roul. 
Like ftormy Billowes in. my Wav ring Soul! 
Shine forth my SLIN7/ amidf theſe 5howers of Tears, 
Let thy Clear Beams pierce throngh theſe Clewds of Fears!: 
Shew me Thy'\M1xiden Manna! Angels Food ! 
Ilong to Taft and See thatthouarr Good Þ+ 
I'm Come!'th.See FheeLORD, though Vile, and Poor, 
Olet me in ! lledieelſe at thy Door! - 


pnn—_ — 
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[15 J* 'Þ- . | - 912 5 
Nemo repente fuit turpiſſimus,. 


x A Rs Magni Sceleris Gradwus requirit : 
Hujus nec cith fit Magiſter Artis, | 
Tarde jrovehitunr Nefas , Malorum : f 
Q@eicquid Ponderibus ſuis rravatur. 


26 ME. a ; 
ANCUIST artarei Propage repit, | | D 

N 6 villet rapidos movere greiſus. adEr4S..\ 
NZ Mentem Vitio «xeset * Stupentert | 

Sic Lnte Scelerss Venena Perinnt 

g Hum na: Animas: Vremun: 9, leſas 

Crudis Vulneribus, Leve- aolores. 


JReat Sins don't Leap, but Creep into the Heart; 
Ci man can ſtraight be Maſter o* th' Black Art. 
Thoſe Evills goon S/mwply to their Height, 
Which carry with them a more Pondrous weight, 
Th' Old Serpents off-(pring never uſe to Rav, 
owLY Temptations come on Softly: Men ould ſhun 
Ther Fierce Approach. Thus Vice 'Sow/-poyſon's known 
Seldome to have quick Operation. 
- 1 Thus as 11 Bady, ſo in Mind tis true; © 
f The Grief*s but little, whiltt the YYownd is New. 


— 
Interioris Hominis Sufpiria. 


Videoaliam legem in Membris meis , &c. 


MI AMiſerum ? Pariu torguentar Peftora Votis: ] 
Diſtraht 4ffeftus Tex £4 Dupla wee; | 
Sic Diviſa cape geminum Mens &gr 4 Dolores 
| - Lex poſcit panas #44, leſa ſnac | 
Servulus 5»fa/rx Peccati Vapulo! Flagrig 
(Hem miſer!) Infeſtis Olſcula ſepe dedi. 
Sq1/icet uy $744 comp? "M4 ing ANGUE Bz 
Auro plerdents 'gr« Venena bibo : 
7 Duliciis Premoy ipſe yneis; ſceleriſque nefandi va 
1 (Blandulws bic Ignis!) Lambit & Urit «mer! = 
Ekes! Captivum mee me trahic »ſ4, volupras! 
| Excruant aninmws Gaudia pr ava mens | 
: Hoſts & igſe mibi, Vikus, Captnſg, Triumpho 
Rf Ingemit ar ſpolius wes —_— ſnis 2 
"4p 


& 


(18) 

Vulnera tot paſſus wea Vulnera reffice ] E SU? 
Wt mea (anentur, Tw Mihi redde Twa ! 

Corda Tuo mundesproprid fadata Cruore ! 

Tu milida Pacem, Mr Deus » ſpſe twam! 


PPDPPEPPPPEDCDEEEE PE 


I ſee anotber Law in my members , warring again# the 
Law of my miad,&c, Rom:7.2 3. | 


VR that T am! My Wiſhes are my Pain, 


Tw0Laws ſo different rend my Heart in twain! 
My Heart Divided Bleeds in cither part | 
Offending either Law I'm ſure to Smart | 
Inflay'd to fin Pm foxc'd to bear this Yoke, 
I Kiſs the Rod evin whillt ] feel the ftroak ! 
Th'ungrateful SERPENT in my brett I warm ! 
How I quaff Poyſn!tand embrace my harm ! 
My Pleaſure is my T roble; and the Heat 
Of Fond Defire what is't but a cold Sweat ? 
Alas! I'ma taken with-the- baits, of SIN! - 
Thoſe cerrypt joys but feed the Worm within! . 1 
I Triumph when.my heart me Pris ner-takes: - ut ; 
My mind js griev!d chus at the /po, le it makes!- i\# 
O JESU! for mewonnged, ſee My Wound! ' |," 
Give me thy Brxiſes that-I may be ſound ! | 
With thy 80d waſh,my, Heartin Blond Imbrude ! TT 
Give me that Peace which may this War conclude! | 


DOFEHFAK 0000905 04210 SESCL00000006% 
Wherewithall ſhall a young man cleanſe his way? By tas 
king heed thereto accoraeng to thy word,Plal,s 19.9 


I Arken young men, and here you may . - | 
Find out @Clean and ſafer Way: | + 


(19) 


If you go there, Fall ſure you will: . 
For Filthy ways are Shpp'ry till, ' | 
Re bur Sehool d by God's Law, and then 7 


You'l nere Run in the Dirt agen : x 
You'l Waſh your Garments in the Blowd 
O'ch» Prince of Peace, the Lamb of God. - 


Our of this Wilderneſs of Sin 

Theſe Crooked way, which now y* are in, 

Gods Word, that Fiery Pillar can, 
If Follow?d, lead ro Canaan. ; 
This is the Star, which in the Night | 
Of Sin and Death, will give you Light: 

Tis onely This, Young men, can ell 

How to avuid the Gates of Hell. 

Eye well this Lamp, this Leading Fire, 

*T'will bring you quite out of the Aire: 

If you goon, and wont beware, 

Youw'l ſurely $5k, and Periſhtheres 


 BACKSLID'ING. 
9 1 have ſinned | « 


Tx Offerings of Uncleanneſs Foul 
- & That Glorious IMAGE in my foul, 


The Piitwreof my LORD, which he 
Lim'd in his Blood) once gave to Me ! 
heſe Works of Darkneſs do Benigbe . 

My Inward man, that walke in Lighr. , , 
But now (alas!)Igoaſtrayl! | | 

*Tis Dark: Icannot ſee the WAY? 

The Comforts once Thad, are gone; 

As if the Holy DOVE were Flown, 

She loves YYhite-howſes; ftayes notin 
A Houſe of Clay, Def/'d with Sin : ; 


(20) 
Bat ſure ſhe Hoyers ore my Breſt; 
Like Birds that finda Snake  th* Neft. 
The DOVE vvill come again, no donvr, 
VVhene*re the SERPENT is throvvn. out, . 
O LORD, #eſftore to me thy Grace! '?\ 
I hope Thou did but Hige i hy Face. 
O JESU! do but I wk o« Me, 
Like Peter I'le YYVeep bitterlre | 
By thy Bright Face ſhew me my Stain, 
Je pour forth Tears to waſh it clean. 
I hope the DAY will come again anon: 
'The SUN of RIGHTEOQUSNES is Ser, not Gone, 


INCONSTANCY 


A H me! how ſoon my Soul rakes YYVing and Flies 
p Ar ev*ry thing ſhe ſpies, 
Some Impreſs ev'ry Obje& makes upon 
My Soft Aﬀe&ion. 
Sometimes I Reliſh Heavenly Manna, then 
I loie my Taſt, and turn tofiecic agen, 


, 2 
The Datntie: of this World I'd fain enjoy, 
But Tafted, ftraight they Coy; 
Sometimes Good Conſcience biuds'me bea Gueſt 
| | ' 'Art her Continual Feaſt: 
VVith herl find Content; bat ſtraight I'm gone, 
Call'd out to Speak with ſome Temptacion. 


y —_— 
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(89). | 


J. 


Jatan Fewtiches me: 1 cannot Stirye, 
Though I'm #neafie here: 
I know *cis pleaſant todo well, but ftill 
I covet to do ill. 
My A&ionsare Themſelves the Pain they merit; 
My Thoughts are all Vexation of Spirir. 
O My BELOVED, that my ſoul might be | 
More Conſtant unto Thee; 
O that my Breſt had Yeffa! Flames! that I . 
Might love Continualln 
Lord open thou mine Eyes, that I may lee 
Thy Glorious Face, Ile look on nought but Thee. 


= 
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Peccatum Redivivum : 
Or 
The. Rebellion.of a Conquer'd Luſt, 


f q-- Sore breaks out agen! ſhall Death and Hell 
' & Beftill in hopes! And ſhall Ine're be well > 
Thus ſome at theic Kprifng Die; ſome may 

Like Judas, at Chrift's Table Fall a 

O LORD, put forth thy Hand: O GOD, make haſt 
To help me, or Iſhall Fal backat laſt. 

Lo, JESU, how I bleed afreſs! Lo, I, 

Unleſs Thou Cloſe my wounds, ſhall Faint, and Dyel' 
My Senſe begins to fail: my Heart is grown 

$o Cold (O Lord) as Ice, fo Hard as Stoxe: 
Which with a Coal? from off thine X&kar Thavy; 
And Unbenumme, that it may Feel thy Lavy; 
That by its Stroakes I may be vvak't from Sin, 
That novy I may be griey*d for vvhat I've bin, 


Thus: 


22) 


Thus vvith thy Phyfick,, Lord, recover me, 
That I may have an Appetite to thee, 
VVhoart the Bread of /ife. O let me ceaſe 
To long for that vvhich feeds bur the Diſeaſe. + ) 
Tisonely Thou; my God, canſt make me vyhole! 

Tis onely Thou canft cure my Dying Soul ! 

Refreſh me (O let me not be deny<d! ) 

Even vyith that YYatey vvhich came from thy Side. 


_ 


— 


A Dialogue between a Carnal Man, and 4 Pent- 

tent Sanner, \ 

| Al. 
fm \ leave theſe Melancholly Fies : 
They'l pur thee quite out of thy Wits: 

When thou arc Old, thou mayſt have leiſure 
To Grieve : now take thy fill of pleaſure. 
Let Bacchus, and ſweet Venus to0# | 
With their Freſh Garlands Crown thy Brow. 
That it may be kept Smooth and Fair, 
That Sotrow mike no Wrinkles there. * 
In Mirth paſs all this time away : 
Come don't make Wintey of thy May. 
Now whilſt it is thy Ages Spring, | 
Thon ſhould learn with the 8:74: to Sing: {0 
Reſerve thy Tears, and Sighs and Groans, 
For Old dim Eyes, and Aking Bones. © 


2. 
My Sadneſs is no Melancholly : 
Fm then moſt Meyry, when leaſt Jolhy. | 4 
My Pleaſure is to Grieve for Sin; ; 
Hence *tis that I ſo ſoon begin, 
Beſides, My friend, we ſeldom ſee | 
A Cro»hed Plant, prove a frraigtt Tret. 


© REES CEA 7 Ing... 


-— «. 
G31 
Ile not obey that Rerting God, * "+ 

ich makes men Stwrter, ReolzandNod,' © 
Fond Venus Bird ( I dread ſuch Love) 
Looks like a Y#/zwr-, not a Dove. 
If of Her Fire one Spark appear , 
Ile Quench it with a Pious Tear. 
Now is my Spring I know ; 
Now is the Time for Grace to Grow, 
When Age wich Pain ſhall fill my Bones, 
And turn my ſhortned Breath to Groans. 
He think it but an " Akirg Head, 
And ſtraightI ſhall be call'd to Bed. 

1. Go, Zelot : Chriſtian Liberty 

Allows us all to be more Frer: 
The way to Heaven is broadef, then *** 
*Tis ſaid to be by: Pulpit-men, 
Thoſe Black Coats are meer Rocks, they tel! 
Strange Stories ofthe Devi/and Hell, 
They,lay ſo many go aſtray, ' 
Cauſe they<dibe Hir*dtoſhew the way : 
Thoſe —_— which 1 cre about, 
Are onely fit to Scare the Rour. 
Vie Care not what Preciſians (ay, 


But Swallow all the joyes I may. 
2. My Friend, Trac Chriſtian Liberty 
Wofnt make us Looſe, though*c make us Free, 


*VVe are not bound vvith any Chais: 


VVere Girt for Ornament, not Pain. 

V'Ve may YYalt, bur we muſt not Srray: 
VVY'gre onely Bound to keep our VVay, 
The Liberty, you boaſt, is none, 

Buc to Ra» toDeſtruftion. 

VVhilt youabhor co be Preciſe, 

And Galtp in the Road of Vice, 

You Laigh, like Mad men in your Pains: 


Aud love the Chinking.of y' ur Chain, / 


D 


F| 


#F 
- . 1 Ly 34 pu > _— 
5 + A l £ x” . 
4 \ R 
” 4 
: je C 


T , 


ware of ſpeaking ilof 4 
VVho Hidden Maino dll ! 


Who Handle the Km = -3-ingh 
Even the ALMIGHTY's Power, fue. 3+ 


| Which if it Search not, to mak [5 Sgund, ,,.. 
. | Will give you an Eternal. }Woyng aig Fs 
| 1. What Countrey-parſen told thee 2 

VVhy ſpeakſt thou what.thou doſt ; knoy ?, 

VVho knowes but when on Rages Je. IT 

Qur Souls Tie too; Fare fore wal 4 ; ip 

The Pleaſures of this VV orld co V Vin, .. S 

Nere ſtick at that, vvhich Fools call Sin, Fy 
2, Thatis, Thou art Reſolv'd to be. 77 

Thine ov vn Soul's Mortall Enemir, - 

What thou callſt Pleaſure, 1 but Baite-: : 

Thus thon [-v't-Deatb, and hug'ſt thy Fare. ER 

Thoſe Comforts, vvhich in $11 vve find, _— 

Ar firſt Embrace, then Stab the Mind.. 

When Svvarmes of Thoughts buz in thy Brain ,. 

When thy Head's fy]l.of Cares and Reins "A 

When thou lieft Tofling on. thy Bed, 

Then think of Me, an Fe Pye ſaid. 


vy #'- 
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DODLIPPECEPPEDTOOEL 


To All thoſe that Name the Name o 
CHRIST... 


CIC)-; 4» & d&Þ. B&2t 
Ah! Love that ] E $ U $, who.onceDie*d for You: 
And, if you Love Him, what He Bids You, Do. 


Oui Vitam poſuit proTe, Tu Dilige CHRISTH M: 
DILECT I ſemper Fad quog, Juſſa T ni. 
* - T6! BIS 
E7avgv9Yim pine vIig nuwy, 0 BeoyTh, XP1ZTON, | 
E198 912j's, AuTds marl* « Sbacry EV Oat. 
4 
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CO II 


O that my wayes were direQed to keep thy fta- 
tures, Pſ.119.5. | 


[ 


Is 


O That Icould ſtand firm at laſt z 

And not bereeliny to, and fro 

O that J could My GOD Hold Faft, 
And never, never /et Him go! 


' 2. 

How often do ] go aftray , 

_ __ - Reſt, <# wonted Bliſs) 
ike a Loſt Sheepin the High FF ay, 

Which Dangeross.and Fo BS 


Jhaveno Pleaſure in my gia. 
And yet J Air ofreand ofre / 
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T7. "IAQ03. | 
Though faiu [bebo more” 
| & 196 SON hg, 
6 + | | 
1 longrto Keep the Law of GOD, 

ut hill J Break it tomy Pain! 
My Stromack ſerves totake that Fwd , 
Bur ſtraight ] coſt it up again. 

vr 18 Je | 


- GOD! O take me unts Thee, 
ith Fire-Hot Zeal Melt Thou my Heart ; 
That now I may New- Monlded bee, 
And made ſound in my Better Part. 


6 
LORD, Lead we by thy Grace, that L 
May never Wazder from T bes more : 


Thou art My LIFE, I cannot Die : 
Thou art My A; I can't be Poor. 


